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STOP! LOOK! LISTEN! 
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Technical Requirements 
of Perfect Motor Tires 


1—Puncture Prevention 
2—Resiliency 

3—Secure Traction on Roadway 
4—Long, Uninterrupted Mileage 


HOW LEE TIRES ABSOLUTELY 


MEET THESE REQUIREMENTS 


1—Puncture is prevented by three layers of overlapping 


impenetrable discs, embedded in the pure rubber cush- 


ion of the 


tire, shielding carcass and inner tube from 


puncture by nails, sharp stones, broken glass and other 
external influences. LEE Tires are Guaranteed Puncture- 
Proof under a cash refund. 


2—They possess supreme resiliency, secured by the use of 


the highest grade rubber—vanadiumized. 


3—Reliable traction is assured by the Zig-Zag Tread, a 


scientifically worked-out system of checks on forward, 
back and slide slippage, firmly anchoring car to wet 
roads and pavements when brakes are thrown on, and 
which bite the road from any angle when power is 


applied. 


4—Long and uninterrupted mileage is attained (a) by the 


elimination of puncture and blowout; (b) by using 
materials of the greatest wear-resisting quality, va- 
nadiumized by the exclusive LEE process. On any 
LEE Puncture-Proof Tire delivering less than 5,000 
miles of service, an adjustment is made under a written 


guarantee. 


LEE 





PNEUMATIC NON-SKID PUNCTURE-PROOF 
Seman oa my i mm 





Confidence in LEE Tires by motorists is now absolute—nation-wide. 
It is the logical result of the amazing uninterrupted mileage rendered 
under all road conditions. 


Write for new booklet ‘‘12’’ 


LEE TIRE & RUBBER COMPANY 


Manufacturers of Rubber Goods since 1883 


CONSHOHOCKEN, PA. 


Look up “Lee Tires”’ in your Distributors in all 


Telephone Directory Principal Cities 


When writing to advertisers, please mention Poor 




















































Start the New 
Year Right 


Puck’s famous color plates plates have 
been made up into the hand- 
somest calendars ever sold at 
$1.00. Send your New Year’s 
Greetings in the form of a PUCK 
Calendar. 





Safety First, by Rolf Armstrong 





Here’s Looking at You 
By Lou Mayer 














The Silk Worm, by Lou Mayer 
Each'subject, 11x17 inches, in full color 
on gold stamped art mount with handy 
pad ivedon @ sent neatly boxed to any 
address on receipt of $1.00, check, 
stamps or currency, postage prepaid 


PUCK Publishing Corporation 
210 Fifth Avenue, New York 
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“WHAT POOLS THESE MORTALS BE!" 


Free ¥. 


NATHAN be JR., PRESIDENT AND PUBLISHES 
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Entered at N. Y. P. O. as Second-Class Mail Matter, 


Copyright 1915 (Trade-Mark Renioteres) in the 
Unitec States and Great Britain 

PUBLISHERS’ Notice: Puck is published every Mon- 
day (dated the following Saturday) by the Puck 
Publishing Corporation, 210 Fifth Avenue, Madison 
Square, New York City; (Nathan Straus, Jr., Presi- 
dent; H. Grant Straus, Secretary and Treasurer). 

Editor, Contributing Editor. 
A. H. Fotwe.u. Hr Maren. 
Foster GiLror, General Manager. 

The contents of Puck are fully protected by copy- 
rant. and must not be reproduced without permis- 
sion 

Puck Is MaltLep to subscribers at $5.00 per year, 
or $2.50 for six months. Canadian subscriptions, 
$6.00 per year, $3.00 for eix months: Foreign, $6.50 
per year, $3.25 for six months. All communica- 
tions should be addressed to the Puck Publishing 
Corporation. Puck will use its best care with 
MSS., but cannot be held responsible for their loss, 
nor can it be held responsible for MSS. remaining 
uncalled for after 30 days. MSS. sent in by mail 
should be accompanied by a_ self-addressed and 
stamped envelope or wrapper, otherwise they can- 
not be returned. Puck is on sale in Europe at the 
various branches of the International News Co., and 
the Atlas Publishing and Distributing Co.; Bren- 
tano’s, Paris; Wm. Dawson & Sons and W. H. 
Smith & Sons, London; Hachette et Cie, Paris, and 
Basle, Lausanne and Geneva, Switzerland. 


London Office: Puck, 6 Henrietta Street, Covent 
Garden, W. C. 








Puck on Skates 


Don’t forget January 22. Put a lit- 
tle red mark opposite it on your desk 
pad. For this is the date of Pucx’s 
Skating Number, in which the reigning 
fad of the day is pictured, lampooned 
and toyed with as only Puckx’s clever 
staff of satirists can handle a new and 
popular caprice. 

Mrs. Helena Smith-Dayton, who 
won Puck’s $250 prize for the best 
cover last year, has modeled in clay 
for the cover the funniest group of 
devotees of the icy sport that we have 
yet noticed at any rink, and her efforts 
to start the number off auspiciously are 
ably seconded by other members of 
Puck’s family, who have been quick to 
realize upon the fun-making possibili- 
ties of Gotham’s newest craze. 





Parisian Intimacies 


In the course of his stay in France 
in Pucx’s behalf, Ralph Barton ab- 
sorbed so much of the atmosphere of 
the French capital that he jotted down 
and illustrated for his own pleasure and 
the edification of his friends a series 
of intimate notes on War-Time Paris 
— little by-plays of light and shadow 
that forever remain untrodden paths to 
the casual visitor. 

Barton has consented to our publish- 
ing these Parisian intimacies, and they 
will be found in next week’s Puck, both 
in text and Bartonian line. 

Will Owen, one of the best known 
illustrators in the English press, is 
represented next week with a full page 
in color. 


When writing to advertisers, please mention Puck 
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CONSERVATIVE INVESTMENT 
OPPORTUNITIES 

Readers who contemplate the investment of funds 

in standard securities would best conserve their 


interests by consulting the houses of established 
ding and resp ibility advertised below. 



























Preferred 
Industrial Stocks 


SOUND INVESTMENTS 


A carefully selected list of 
these shares, with dividend 
rates and percentage of 
return on the investment, 
will be sent by requesting 


Special Letter “K” 


Renskorf, Lyon & Co. 


Investment Department 
jew York 


verereees {Rew Chicase 8 i otto, on Guchane 


33 New Street (SRQWNP) New York 
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ROTHERS 


New York Stock Exchange 
Members yew York Cotton Exchange 
New York Coffee Exchange 


60 BROADWAY NEW YORK 


OFFER 


To 
Investors in Odd Lots 
TWO METHODS 


To 
Operators in Odd Lots 
THREE WAYS 


BOOKLET “K-2” EXPLAINS ALL 


Free Upon Request 




















Profits 
For Bond Buyers 


come as a result of purchasing good 
bonds before the demand has exhaust- 
ed the supply or has advanced prices. 
Good Public Utility Bonds are now so 
desirable from several standpoints 
that we feel they should be most 
seriously considered. 


Let us send you brief descriptions of 
several sound Public Utility Bonds 
yielding from five to six per cent. 
Ask for Offering No. AT-159. 


A. B. Leach & Co. 


INVESTMENT SECURITIES 
149 Broadway New York 


Philadelphia Buffalo 


altimore London 


Chicago 
Boston 
















































































AN EXHIBITION OF WHITE 
MOTOR CARS AT THE AUTO- 
MOBILE SALON, HOTEL 
ASTOR, NEW YORK CITY 


JANUARY THIRD TO EIGHTH 


¥ 


Instead of participating in the Automobile 
Show at the Grand Central Palace, as has hereto- 
fore been its custom, The White Company will 
this year exhibit its passenger cars in the twelfth 
Annual Automobile Salon at Hotel Astor. 


In the Astor ball room visitors interested 
exclusively in the highest grade motor cars, can 
inspect the White product at leisure and in per- 
fect comfort, undisturbed by a miscellaneous 
exhibit or attendance. 

Moreover, at the Automobile Salon, White Cars 
are shown together with the famous cars of other 
countries, also featuring custom designed bodies 
and individualized appointments. 


THE WHITE COMPANY 
CLEVELAND 


NEW YORK CITY BROADWAY a¢ 62nd STREET 


When writing to advertisers, please mention Puok 


4 


My r e 
’ 
Ki ‘ ae 
: 
é > cose tel ‘ 
) 





= 72,) ty) oof 


Stig, 


SILILLSILIDIIISILNL IT 79, 
| neem 


eR 
— 


























New Servant: An’ have yez a garage on the place ? 
SuBURBAN HousewiFreE: No, we have no car 


New Servant: Then I can’t come wid yez. 


“Did the Deacon die from the in- 
firmities of age?” 

“So the chauffeur said who ran over 
him. He couldn’t seem to hear, see, or 
jump!” 


Bos (11.80 p.m.): And a chap can 
learn a lot from a car, too! 


Betie (yawning): Is yours a “ self- 
Starter,” Bobbie? 


“T never see you take your wife out 
in the auto.” 

“My boy, I have all I can do to 
manage one at a time.” 


“Does he know anything about a 
car?” 

“ He certainly does. He knows how 
to sell it after it gets worn out.” 
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Drawn by W. B. Hill 


I have to have a place fer me Ford 


“What possessed that girl to elope 
with her father’s chauffeur?” 

“He assured her that there 
room in the automobile for all 
trunks.” 


was 


her 


“ He doesn’t look a bit like a clergy- 
man, does he?” 


“In these days no clergyman does.” 
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Perhaps Yuan Shih-k’ai would rather 
be (divinely) right than be President. 





The Progessive Party, as a recog- 
nized political organization, has ceased 
to exist in Congress. The six Progres- 
sive members of the House have ac- 
cepted committee assignments at the 
hands of Republican leader Mann. See- 
ing which, the Dodo stretches forth the 
web-foot of fellowship to the Bull 
Moose. 


Gnd 


By selecting Chicago the Republicans 
have decided to make their great effort for 
a reunited and harmonious party in the very 
city which witnessed the beginning of the 
split in 1912.—Washington despatch. 


What! Is no one to “stand at Ar-- 
mageddon and battle for the Lord” 
next year? 





Congressional version of Julia Ward 
Howe’s “ Battle Hymn of the Repub- 
lic”: ‘‘ Mine eyes hath seen the glory 
of the coming of the Pork.” 


After having been on the fringe of war 
since the great struggle began I really feel 
very small and puny and of very little con- 
sequence.—A returned stage-person. 

What a boon if all actors could spend, 
say, six months “on the fringe of the 
war.” 











Drawn by Neison Greene 


THE STAR IN THE WEST AND THE THREE WISE MEN 











* There ain’t no such bird!” 





Prosperity surely is with us. Money 
is so plentiful that somebody gave up 
all of $6 for a wax figure of Governor 
Whitman. 





Greece may go down in contemporary 
history as the world’s champion “ inno- 
cent bystander.” 





Be a philosopher. If the privilege 
of getting folks out of the trenches by 
Christmas was denied to you, at least 
you may lift a few hazy ones out of the 
gutter on New Year’s Eve. 





The Whitman boom arrived in town to- 
night.—Political intelligence. 


By a strange coincidence a sharp 
frost arrived the same evening. 





If Henry Ford is looking for really 
hard work in the peace line, let him re- 
turn and heal the Barnes-Roosevelt 
breach in time for the Republican Na- 
tional Convention. 





The police, who had received orders to 
quell the food riot at all costs, charged, and 
many women were trodden under foot. 
Seven were taken to the hospital and five 
died from injuries. The police used swords 
while charging.—The news from Germany. 


The duty of the European woman is 
to produce, not to consume. The Kaiser 
did not promise to be godfather to a 
bountifully stocked dinner table. 





If, ih convention assembled, the Re- 
publican Party ventures to protest 
against the Congressional Pork Barrel, 
the American Eagle will shriek with 
reminiscent laughter. 





The prestige of the Ford joke is 
threatened by the post-blizzard crop 
of New Haven yarns. 
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Verses by DANA BURNET 


Old Time has turned another leaf; 


The world is twelve months wiser . - 


And sadder, too, for troubles due 
The still existing Kaiser. 
And yet the cosmic jitney-o 
Is painfully proceeding ; 
So give your cart 
A brand new start 


But don’t get nabbed for speeding. 


The open season now impends 
For New Year’s resolutions. 
Our spirits grope for moral soap 
To make their glad ablutions. 
The sinner burns his cigarettes — 
Cigars are more seducing. 
The sinner’s wife 
Consigns her life 
To culture and reducing. 


Our new turned leaf is very brief, 
A curt and cutting entry — 
Resolved: that we can do without 


The hyphenated gentry. 


King George—hear ! hear !—will start 


the year 
By snubbing his relations ; 
The King, we own, 
Is not alone 
In his renunciations. , 
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THE NEWS IN RIME 


Illustrations by MERLE JOHNSON 





The Allies say they'll still maintain 
Their Serbian exeursion, 
The Germans, on the other hand, 
Have quite a different version. 
* No bull-fights will be harbored here!” 
Says General Carranza. 
The Dutch are bored 
With Henry Ford, 
And that completes the stanza. 





A million men should be in arms 
To guard our business belt, sir. 
The pacifists, they smite their wrists | 
And cry into their seltzer. 


The mills of Washington grind slow — 


Their grist is microscopic. 
The Colonel’s heart 
Is in his art, 

And Hughes is still a topic. 


The astral osculation is 
The latest thing in kisses, 
’Tis said to be the specialty 
Of temperamental misses. 
Great Britain may impose a tax 
On tabby cats and kittens. 
We simply love 
The fur-trimmed glove — 
It’s more refined than mittens. 


A few more ammunition plants 
Have gone the way of powder. 
The prompters stand with ear in hand 
And fiercely whisper: “Louder!” 
The President of China is 
An Emperor this season; 
If he should shirk 
Our laundry work, 


We'd call it arrant treason. 
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Drawn by Will Crawford 


THAT’S WHAT THEY ALL SAY 


GENERAL European Cuorvs: It isn’t the first cost of a car; it’s the upkeep that counts 
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“* What Fools These Mortals Be” 
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(Established 1877) 
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“Vote Under the Hyphen” 
 fananne den happens to be the Republican 


nominee for President next year must make 
up his mind to be reconciled to a very undesirable 
running-mate. As a help in the Presidential 
race, this running-mate will be about as useful 
as a ball and chain riveted to the nominee’s 
ankle. This running-mate’s name is Hyphen. 

The Republican nominee for President will be 
opposed to the re-election of Woodrow Wilson. 
So will the Hyphen. The Republican nominee 
will point out to the country that President Wil- 
son is not a fit man to be trusted with the national 
welfare; that he bungles every situation. That, 
already, is the attitude of the Hyphen. Inas- 
much as the President has made a mess of his ad- 
ministration, it follows that the Republican 
nominee will bitterly criticize and condemn Presi- 
dent Wilson’s attitude toward Germany. So, 
most enthusiastically, will the Hyphen. 

The Republican nominee may not relish the 
Hyphen’s devoted support; he may even repu- 
diate it publicly; but he will have it all the same. 
There will be no place for the Hyphen in the 
Democratic ranks; President Wilson already has 
read it out unmistakably; and outside the hall 
where the Republican convention will be held, 
even now the Hyphen waits to lock arms with the 
choice of the delegates. The Old Man of the Sea 
on the back of Sindbad compares not at all in mad- 
dening adhesiveness with the Hyphen on the back 
of the Republican party. It will not be shaken 
off, for where else can it look for sympathy and 
solace? The party whose cherished boast is that 
“it saved the Union” will now afford, whether 
it likes the idea or not, a refuge for those who 
would destroy the Union. 

There will be no need of sticking up alongside 
of the nominee’s portrait a likeness of the candi- 
date for vice-president. The Republican candi- 
date will have but one running-mate next year; 
and no billboard or transparency will be needed 
to remind the electorate of its identity. It will 
be the Hyphen. If the Republican nominee is a 
conservative like Burton or Taft or Root, the 
Hyphen will stump the country for him. If the 
nominee be Roosevelt, the Hyphen will never 
leave him as he “swings around the circle.” And 
in addition to its congenial duties as running- 
mate of the Republican nominee, the versatile 
Hyphen will also be a leading plank in the Repub- 
lican platform. Unwritten, but there. Unseen, 
but active. 


Six Simple Words 


“The place was packed with angry women, 
some waving sticks and all yelling ‘Give us bread! 
Give us peace!’ ” —An item of cable news. 


~ 


TX words. Only six, and yet how succinctly 
they sum up a situation. “Give us bread ! 
Give us peace!” Bread and peace. With peace 
comes bread. No peace, no bread. Cabinets 
assemble and talk of peace. Prime Ministers dis- 
cuss peace. Chancellors make speeches of which 
peace is the burden, but all of this is academic; 
their words are calm and carefully weighed. Such 
peace utterances come from the mind. There is 
nothing academic, however, in the utterance, 
“Give us bread! Give us peace!” It came not 
from trained minds, but straight from empty 
stomachs. And, as usual, the stomachs talked 
to the point, as stomachs invariably do when 
empty. 


Really, it doesn’t matter much what Earl Grey 
or Premier Asquith say about Peace. Or what 
the German Chancellor says. Or what a member 
of the French Cabinet says. They speak of Peace 
with a large P. It is a purely impersonal thing; 
something to be talked about and studied like a 
problem in tactics or the right move on a chess- 
board. Earl Grey and the German Chancellor 
and the French Cabinet eat their usual quota of 
meals daily, Peace or No Peace. But with women 
who wave sticks and yell, peace is a different mat- 
ter. For them peace is no mere text-book 
term. It means something definite, and peace 
talk matters much when persons of this type and 
station start to talk it; yea, yell it. Peace with 
them is not a consideration of boundary lines and 
trade routes, but of food and warmth and a roof. 


When the stomach is well-filled and to-morrow’s 
food is safe in the store-room, Glory is regarded 
with favor. But when the store-room is bare and 
the stomach empty, Glory loses a lot of its lustre, 
and a plate of meat (not horse) looks more at- 
tractive than an iron cross or other medal. This 
has been learned by the women who wave sticks 
and yell. When will their cries be heeded? What 
country, what government, what man will earn 
eternal glory by making the first real move to 
“give us bread, give us peace”’ ? 


Andrew Freedman 


4 easiest form of philanthropy is to give 
indiscriminately to those that have not. The 
most practical is that which helps others to help 
themselves. The kindliest is that made public by 
the will of Andrew Freedman, whose millions will 
found a home for the aged of any creed who “have 
been in good circumstances and by reason of ad- 
verse fortune have become dependent.” Mr. 
Freedman did not advertise his charities while he 
lived, and few suspected them. His final act will 
insure for his memory a high place among those 
whose gratitude is both genuine and lasting. 
















































$555—PLUS 
By Fred D. Abrams 

I had just given the dealer my check 
for $555 and the car was mine. 

“She’s a beauty,” I remarked. 

“ Best in the world—at the price, I 
mean,” he agreed. “Of course you 
don’t expect to get in a $555 what you 
would in a $5555. Take that speedom- 
eter, for instance. Good, of course, but 
it only registers up to ten miles. If I 
was you, I’d put on a Corkmuddle right 
at the start. They are the only really 
scientific speedometers; constructed on 
the principle of the jumping-bean. 
Cost $250, but we would allow you a 
refund of $2.85 on this one. Of course 
the Corkmuddle is so large that you 
won't have room for it unless you buy a 
smaller steering-wheel. While you are 
at it, you might as well get the best. 
Buy a Wigglewag. You can operate 
the Wigglewag with your nose, and that 
leaves your hands free to put on your 
tires; and speaking of tires, let me 
whisper a little professional secret. 
Those that come with the car are 
what we call “ second-growth.” May- 
_be it’s wrong, but they all do it. 
You might as well begin right and buy 
a set of Shufflers. They are sliced like 
a croquette, so that the mud is always 
thrown into the back seat and never in 
the driver’s eyes. Prices range from 
$6 to $90, but only those listed at 
$89.65 and above carry the famous 
“ Shuffler Guarantee.” Of course you'll 




































































SHOWING HIS TREASURES 


Host (self-made): I don’t know whether it’s 
a Lancia or a Holbein. I bought a motor-car 


at the same time and got the tags mixed 
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Drawn by W. E. Hill 


Consulting Their Road Map 
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want insurmountable rims for them. 
No crawling under the car—just strad- 
dle the radiator, reach down under the 
tail-light, grip the transmission in your 
finger-nails and snap the rim onto the 
gears with your teeth. It’s as simple 
as putting on chains, and, by the way, 
if you ever expect to drive off the main 
streets you'll need chains. “No 
chains ” is what caused Judge Nelson’s 
car to skid last week, killing him, his 
two wives and the three infant grand- 
mothers. Funny thing about that acci- 
dent, too. His axles weren’t bent a 
bit. Couldn’t be; they were Plummets. 
I wouldn’t drive the best car ever built 
if it didn’t have Plummets. I wouldn’t 
feel safe. No, those of yours are Float- 
ers; all right till you run off a bridge 
into the water, and then the car might 
float a thousand miles out to sea. With 
Plummets, you'll find it just where it 
sank, and your body will always be 
under it. Think of the time and ex- 
pense saved of dragging the bottom. 
Each Plummet weighs 1800 pounds. 
Naturally, with all that heft you'll need 
a stronger frame. Get a Skeleton Twin, 
built like a sandwich, upper and lower 
layers concrete with a cushion of air be- 
tween. Your top won’t fit it, but you 
can get a new one. Buy a Pebbletop 
Toupee. They are rust-proof, abso- 
lutely. I’ve known them.to rip, tear, 
break, tarnish, warp and leak inside of 
a week, but never rust. Place your or- 
der at once. Anyone who orders before 
June Ist, 1925, gets in on the special 
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“ Profit-Sharing Offer.” They come in 
only one shade, bi-chrome lavender. 
You'll want new upholstery to harmon- 
ize. Buy Dinge’s. Their regular line 
is radiators. This radiator of yours is 
all right for a fellow who is a mechanic, 
but a man with your type of mind wants 
something very simple. That's why I 
say “buy a Dinge radiator ”’—whale- 
bone base and airless holes. Under- 
stand, it can be used only with a Snap- 
dragon engine. The Snapdragon is too 
powerful for this car, but you can use 


the excess to run your Squints lamps.” 


“ Excuse me,” I interrupted weakly, 
“but is this car any good?” 

“ Best on the market;” he replied 
monotonously ; “at the price, I mean. 
Of course you don’t expect e 

I had wound him up again. I don't 
know who shut him off. Maybe he is 


going yet. 








A TRIFLE INVOLVED : 
“ Somehow I can’t seem to get the plot of this 
moving-picture at all 
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Painted in Paris by Ralph 
Barton, especially for Puce 


HE KNEW HIS MAN 


“The Doctor gives me just one month to live!” 
“Mon Dieu! Is it your wounds ?” 
* No, my chauffeur. He used to drive for my Doctor 
































The The world 
Eternal is ever en- 
Lover grossed in 

the mascu- 
line lover: especially if 
he be a rakehelly chap. 
It is rather taken for 
granted that Woman is 
born loving—though 
I’ve heard that there are 
exceptions (and doesn’t 
every man get the ex- 
ception as wife?). But 
the female is passive and the hardy, 
amorous male is the reverse; hence the 
sex heroism involved in a long career 
of love-making by the Eternal Lov- 
ers in life, literature and art. ‘To my way of thinking the 
middle-aged married man patiently staggering under the 
burdens of family life, the much-married provider who is so 
common among us as not to excite notice—that’s the real 
hero, and not your pretty pink fellow who dances silly girls 
into the tango-land of vice, nor yet the swaggering swash- 
buckler who swears horrid oaths, plucks at the cat-like hair 
on his upper lip and fascinates widows, sometimes orphans. 
When he is an actor he is very dangerous, and when he is 
a singing-actor he is truly formidable; but when he assumes 
the réle—temperamentally born thereto—of Don Juan, a 
flesh and blood embodiment of Da Ponte and Mozart, why 
then he is simply irresistible. Victor Maurel, the most re- 
markable singing-actor of his generation, is a signal instance 
of the Eternal Lover on the operatic stage. His Iago (the 
best since Edwin Booth’s), his Falstaff, ranking with any 
famous actor in the part, are memories treasured by lucky 
ones. His Don Giovanni was his master-impersonation. In 
it were incorporated the Don Juans of Tirso de Molina, 
Moliére, Corneillé, Byron — even the original of these dra- 
matie portraits, Don Juan Tenorio of Seville in the fourteenth 
century—and, of course, Da Ponte and Mozart. This 
legendary, yet real figure, was projected over the footlights 
by a consummate actor and singer, the French baritone, 
Maurel. Don Juan is the prince of lovers. But in history 
he had two rivals: Jacques Casanova, who called himself 
Chevalier de Seingalt, and Goethe, greatest of modern poets. 
The Casanova Memoirs are perhaps not young ladies’ board- 
ing-school literature, yet every man— virile man, I am 
tempted pleonastically to add; for in these piping times of 
pacifists the voice of the eunuch dominates in our land — 
should read this unvarnished story of the Eternal Male in 
rut. At four score, unrepentant, only regretting the oppor- 
tunities he had failed to profit by, the old sinner longed for 
new sweethearts to conquer. Like that other venerable and 
Eternal Philanderer, Chateaubriand, he could have said to 
a pretty woman: “Ah! if I had back my fifty years.” 
(Forain once made a witty design in which a very old roué 
apostrophizes the shadow of his past: ‘Oh! if I only had 
again my sixty-five years.” And Goethe, imperial intellect, 
ardent lover from his boyhood to his eightieth year, what a 
perfect embodiment of the Eternal Lover was he! Think of 
Cornelia, Kitchen, Schoenkopf, Friedville, Brion, Lotte, 
Puff, Lilli, Schoenemann, Corona, Schroeter, Frau von Stein, 
Christiane Vulpius (Goethe was imprudent enough to marry 
her, the only slip of the normal lover in his history), Bettine 
von Arnim, Minna Herzlieb, and Marianne von Willemer— 
what a list, “one thousand and three,” as Leperello sings! 
There were many others, not to speak of the Polish pianiste 
he encountered late in life at Marienbad. His feelings were 
ever youthful. He never got in too deep, for he always wrote 
a poem about the beloved one, which means that his heart 
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was a cemetery of dead 
amours. But he was a 
man. Voila un homme! 
said Napoleon at Wei- 
mar after meeting this 
king of lovers, and in- 
constant poet. 


Now along The 
comes Leo Great 
Ditrichstei 
itrichstein, Lecer 
himself a 
charmer, with a_ ro- 


mantic comedy——written in collaboration 
with the Hattons—which poses before 
our eyes a vision of the Don Juan in 
opera; but the seamy side, behind the 
scenes, is shown. This play, “ The Great Lover,” is pack- 
ing the Long Acre Theatre at every performance. It is one 
of the season’s big hits. The reason is not far to seek. In 
nowise an exceptional piece of dramatic construction, it 
serves, nevertheless, as a vehicle for the display of the star’s 
many gifts. The structure of a cigarette is only paper, yet 
it encloses the tobacco whose aroma we enjoy. Thus “ The 
Great Lover,” which is a series of episodes loosely linked, 
and containing some witty dialogue, and a modicum of en- 
joyable farce and not too profound pathos, I need not tell 
you that no actor so sincerely recognizes his limitations as 
Leo Ditrichstein. And that is why he is constantly widening 
the sphere of his artistic activities. His Zou-Zou_ in 
“Trilby ” was a vivid sketch; in “The Concert” he proved 
his versatility, as he did in ‘“‘ The Phantom Rival” last year. 
As Jean Paurel in the new offering we note the increased 
mastery of his material. With finesse and verisimilitude he 
paints the full-length portrait of a famous baritone, ripe in 
years (rotten-ripe might be a closer description), ever in 
the pursuit of the not too elusive petticoat, his voice a shadow 
of what it was, his career at its crest, kaleidoscopically 
shining and bubbling as it goes foaming over the edge of the 
cataract of old age. The technical authority with which this 
character is drawn gives us a new Ditrichstein. His work is 
full of nuance; he suggests, and often in a flash you catch 
a glimpse of the reckless, vainglorious libertine, whose heart, 
however, is not quite ossified, despite his debonair cynicism. 
A sense of humor keeps the saucy rascal from modulating 
into the Eternal Imbecile—usually the fate of Great Lovers. 
The lightness of touch, the delicate comedy and the genuine 
emotion at the close are all in the best tradition of the con- 
tinental stage. Mr. Ditrichstein is not a heaven-stormer in 
his art, he is not heroic, and knowing this he wisely sticks to 
such roles as suit his physique and temperament. Evidently 
it.is he who has built up the character of Paurel the baritone, 
Don Juan in decadence. We have had nothing of such ex- 
otic portraiture here, with its subtle character gradations, 
since the polished impersonation of Beau Brummel by Rich- 
ard Mansfield. 


In this case the play is not the thing, but there The 
are many laughter-breeding scenes in “ The Great Play 
Lover.” The office of a much-harassed impresario 

in Gotham is set before us, and while the key is an 
exaggerated one, there is a substratum of reality. That 
soprano’s dog which barks when she sings is only 4 
duplicate of the wicked little “mutt” once owned by 
Emma Eames (of glorious operatic memory), which barked 
at rehearsal and called down upon its head the wrath of Felix 
Mottl, then conductor at the Metropolitan Opera House. 
Nor are the antics of the several musical conductors in the 

(Continued on page 22) 
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VISIONS ONE SEES AS A TIRE BURSTS 


The Underworld Car 


Now that the automobile has demon- 
strated its value to highwaymen by oft 
afforded examples of the “ quick get- 
away,” and no underworld is complete 
without a full complement of mysterious 
cars and crews, advertisements like the 
following are bound to come: 


TO CRACKSMEN 


If you are out on a job in the sub- 
urban districts, where car service at 
night is unreliable and uncertain, make 
things easy for yourselves by ringing 
up 99999 Main and having one of our 
rigs call for you. Our chauffeurs know 
all short cuts and can see in the dark 
like cats. Give us a trial and perhaps 
we can save YOU from one. The Bur- 
glar’s Taxicab Company. 


A SNAP FOR SOMEBODY 


A highwayman, retiring from busi- 
ness, will dispose of his long, low and 
exceedingly rakish automobile at a 
marked sacrifice. Limousine body, in- 
terior fitted with a complete set of bur- 
glar’s tools, including four leather black- 
jacks in fine condition. Car is self- 
starting, noiseless and has a record, its 
total plunder during owner’s use total- 
ing up to $200,000 in money and valu- 
ables. Make offer. Address, Brass 
Knuckles, box 266, Daily Whoop. 














WHAT EVERY DRIVER KNOWS 


“It’s a man after a job, sir,” reported the 
Civil Service chief's private secretary. He’s 


blind in one eye and astigmatic in the other, 
rather deaf and a bit feeble-minded ” : 

“ That’s sufficient — I'll not have to examine 
him,” said the busy chief. “Give him a stop 
watch and let him report violations of the 
auto-speed law” 








CHAUFFEUR SEEKS JOB 

Experienced chauffeur-burglar would 
like engagement with thoroughly up- 
to-date firm of auto-highwaymen, where 
there is a chance for advancement. 
Has driven for some of the most suc- 
cessful highwaymen in the city and has 
the best of references. At present em- 
ployed, but employer is leaving the city 
to do a big bank job in California. Be- 
sides being a first-class chauffeur, appli- 
cant is also an expert at jiu-jitsu and 
the use of the blackjack on a crowded 
street. Address, Get-Away, Swiper’s 
Garage, Bronx. 


FOOL THE, POLICE 

All the best auto-highwaymen are 
using Crook’s Chameleon Paint. It 
changes its color antomatically, and is 
just the thing for automobile bodies. 
Paint your car black, turn a quick job, 
and before you know it the color of 
your car is red or blue or buff. Police 
all at sea. Detection impossible. At 
all paint stores. 





First Cotitece Stupent: It is a fact 
that we have superior educational ad- 
vantages to what our fathers had. 
Seconp Coriiece Stupent: That's 
right. Why, my old man never saw a 
football or a show girl till he was 
thirty. 
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FUR TRIMMED AND PLAIDED MAy BE THE 


NEXT THING WE SHALL SEE IN ASWuUSH 
CREATION ~ 


“Sa SORRY, SIf, THAT WE CANT FIT D©u 


IN A READY-MAPE CAR BUT wE CAN MAKE You 
ONE To MEASURE .” 





, 
INCASE My CAR GETS SICK- 
WHATS THE OSE oF CARRYING EXTRA 





PARTS 3 1 CARR» AN EXTRA CAR.” 
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By Hy Mayer 


BILE SUNDRIES 











STRAPHANGERS 


The Phenomenon 
Approximately one person in every 
forty-four in New York State is the 
owner of an automobile.—News item. 

It was about four o'clock in the af- 
ternoon. Since early morning lines 
upon lines of automobiles had been 
parked in the streets adjoining Fifth 
Avenue, New York City. Far beyond 


that, reaching to Tarrytown and be-* 


yond, owners of automobiles had left 
their cars and proceeded as near as 
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poss‘b'e to the spot where the phenom- 
enon »as to be seen. Flags were 
whipping frantically in the wind. Bas- 
ket-parties were taking nourishment in 
the tonneaus of the motor-cars, and the 
adjacent restaurants were full. 

“When will he go by?” was the 
question echoed from mouth to mouth. 
“‘He’s about due now,” replied a mo- 
torcycle cop. “I just got word that he 
had left the Grand Central Station.” 

The crowd was good-natured. They 
waited patiently, whiling away the time 
with song and story. 

Suddenly a muffled cry was heard by 
those who had the favored place near 
the reviewing stand at the junction of 
Thirty-fourth Street and Fifth Ave- 
nue. The cry was at first a vague, 
throaty thing; then it resolved itself 
into an intelligible roar of “ He’s com- 
ing! He’s coming!” 

Every eye was fixed upon a narrow 
passageway that had been kept in the 
middle of the highway. And then, with 
a blast of horns and thundering cheers, 
he came. 
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THE SYMPTOMS 
“ He says I am not like other girls!” 
* And he says his car is not like other cars! 
You are both his first, dear! 


With his head erect, conscious of the 
fact that thousands of eyes were upon 
him, he walked briskly along to Fifth 
Avenue, turned and went south. 

Those who had seen him turned away 
satisfied. ‘‘ We can tell our grandchil- 
dren,” they said, “that we saw the 
last pedestrian.” 
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BUSINESS GOING ON AS USUAL DURING REPAIRS 
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MR. BLINKS AND HIS FRIENDS 


By STEPHEN LEACOCK 








* A beautiful book ” 


(First get a motor in your own eye and then you will overlook more 
easily the motor in your brother’s eye. Somewhere in the Bible 


“ By all means let’s have a reception,” said Mrs. Blinks, 
“it’s the quickest and nicest way to meet our old friends 
again after all these years. And goodness knows this house 
is big enough for it,” — she gave a glance, as she spoke, 
around the big reception room of the Blinks’ residence — 
“and these servants seem to under- 
stand things so perfectly it’s no trou- 
ble to us to give anything. Only 
don’t let’s ask a whole lot of chatter- 
ing young people that we don’t know; 
let’s have the older people, the ones 
that we know can talk about some- 
thing really worth while.” 

“That's just what I say,” answered 
Mr. Blinks — he was a small man with 
insignificance written all over him — 
“let me listen to people talk, that’s 
what I like. I’m not much on the so- 
cial side myself, but I do enjoy hearing good talk. That’s 
what I liked so much over in England. All them — all those 
people that we used to meet talked so well. And in France 
those ladies that run saloons on Sunday afternoons 

“Sallongs,” corrected Mrs. Blinks. “It’s sounded like 
it was a G.” She picked up a pencil and paper. 

“Well then,” she said, as she began to write down names, 
“we'll ask Judge Ponderus ——” 

“Sure!” assented Mr. Blinks, rubbing his hands; “ he’s 
a fine talker, if he’ll come!” 

“They'll all come,” said his wife, “to a house as big as 
this; and we’ll ask the Rev. Dr. Domb and his wife — or no, 
he’s Archdeacon Domb now, I hear—and we'll invite 
Bishop Sollem, so they can talk together.” 

“That'll be good,” said Mr. Blinks; “I remember years 
and years ago hearing them two — those two, talking about 
religion, all about the soul and the body. Man! it was deep. 
It was clean beyond me. That’s what I like to listen to.” 

“And Professor Potofax from the college,” went on Mrs. 
Blinks, ‘‘ you remember, the big stout one * 

“T know,” said her husband. 

“—and his daughter, she’s musical, and Mrs. Buncom- 
talk, she’s a great light on woman suffrage, and Miss Scragg 
and Mr. Underdone — they both write poetry, so they can 
talk about that FF 

“It'll be a great treat to listen to them all,” said Mr. 





‘ 











* Don’t you think the French cars simply divine ?” 
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Blinks. A week later, on the day of the Blinks’ reception, 
there was a string of mctors three deep along a line of a 
hundred yards in front of the house. 

Inside, the reception rooms were filled. 

Mr. Blinks, insignificant even in his own house, moved to 
and fro among his guests. 

Archdeacon Domb and Dean Sollem were standing side 
by side with their heads gravely lowered, as they talked, 
over the cups of tea that they held in their hands. 

Mr. Blinks edged towards them. ‘“ This’ll be something 
pretty good,” he murmured to himself as he got within reach 
of their conversation. 

“What do you do about your body?” the Archdeacon was 
asking in his deep solemn tones. 

“ Practically nothing,” said the Bishop, “a little rub of 
shellac now and then, but practically nothing.” 

“You wash it, of course,” asked Dr. Domb. 

“Only now and again, but far less than you would think. 
I really take very little thought for my bedy.” 

“ Ah,” said Dr. Domb, reflectively, “‘ I went all over mine 
last summer with linseed oil.” 

“ But didn’t you find,” said the Bishop, “ that it got into 
your pipes and choked your feed?” 

“It did,” said Dr. Domb, munching a bit of toast as he 
spoke. “In fact I have had a lot of trouble with my feed 
ever since.” 

“Try flushing your pipes out with hot steam,” said the 
Bishop. 

Mr. Blinks had listened in something like dismay. “ Mo- 
he murmured. ‘“ Who'd have thought it.” 

But at this moment a genial, hearty 
looking person came pushing towards 
him with a cheery greeting. 

“T’m_ afraid I’m 
Blinks,” he said. 

“Delayed in court, eh, judge?” 
said Blinks as he shook hands. 

“No; blew out a plug!” said the 
judge; “stalled one right up - 

“ Blew out a plug!” exclaimed Dr. 
Domb and the Bishop, deeply inter- 
ested at once. 

“A cracked insulator, I think,” 


tor cars!” 


rather late, 


said the judge. 

“ Possibly,” said the Archdeacon, very gravely, “ the 
terminal nuts of your dry battery were loose.” 

Mr. Blinks moved quietly away. ‘“ Dear me!” he mused, 
“how changed they are.” 

It was a relief to him to edge his way quietly into another 
group of guests where he felt certain that the talk would be 
of quite another kind. 

Professor Potofax and Miss Scragg and a number of 
others were evidently talking about books. 


(Continued on page 28) 





“This’ll be something pretty good ” 
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MAISIE AT THE MOTOR SHOW 


Scene: Society Day at the Automobile 
Show. Maisie and Aunt Lois are admiring 
the entourage (French name for touring 
cars). 


Aunt Lois: These little cars are 
roustabouts. They only hold two. 
These big ones are seven-parasite tour- 
ing cars. That covered one is a lister- 
ine, or street car. The man that steers 
the car’s a showoff. 

Maisie: I thought they called him a 
showfur. 

Aunt Lois: You're thinkin’ of a 
loafer. They call him that, too, some- 
times. When he takes the car and 
goes off jay-ridin’ against the good will 
of the owner, and gets pitched for ex- 
cellin’ the speed liniment. 

Maisie: Is that what they call havin’ 
a blowout? 

Aunt Lors: Goodness, no. 
out’s a puncture. 

Maisie: What’s the difference be- 
tween a puncture and a juncture? 

Aunt Lois: A puncture’s something 
you have in your tire, but a juncture’s 
something you have with another car. 
After a puncture your tire’s punk, but 
after a juncture your car’s junk. 

Maisie: Show me about how a car 
works. 

Aunt Lois: This here’s the tonnere, 
where you sit and get jounced. This is 
the radio, where you put in the water. 
The carborundum and the spark plunks 
are inside. This is the emulgency 
brake. They call the engine a hashish, 
and it’s water-colored to keep down the 
temperament. Here’s where you lucu- 
brate it. This thing’s a truthful shake- 
abstainer, that keeps it from variegatin’. 


A blow- 





By Quincy Kitpy 


Maisie: What is it makes ’em go? 

Aunt Lois: Vaseline. You buy it by 
the gallon in the grudge where you 
keep your car. 

Maisie: What’s the best automobile? 

Aunt Lois: That’s a matter of in- 
vidious taste. The- Fierce Arrogant’s 
good, but so’s the Detroit-Shameless, 
and the Backhard, and the Steady- 
bucker. I’m inclined to flavor the Loco- 
motor Taxi though, or the Poke-Hard- 
forit. Your Uncle Loren’s got an Oats- 
mobile. 





ON PRINCIPLE 


* Has your brother done anything by personal 
example to show his opposition to Prepared- 
ness?” 

“Oh, yes; he has given up using military 
brushes” 
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Maiste: What's that? A horse? 

Aunt Lots: Sakes, no. It’s made out 
in Michigan, same as the Cardiac. The 
Mercydear’s a French car. The Bu- 
colic’s good for country use, but the 
Rocky Ford’s the most popular. 

Maisie: I thought a Rocky Ford was 
a melon. 

Aunt Lois: You mean lemon. No. 
The man that makes ’em gives three 
hundred thousand dollars to his work- 
in’-stuff every time they finish a new 
one. He’s a freelanceopist. 

Maisie: What do they call these rub- 
ber things tires for? 

Aunt Lois: It’s short for tyrants. 
There’s lots of kinds, like the Gotrich- 
quick, and the Goodcheer, and the F ree- 
stone, and the Physic. Every tire has 
an outer shook and an inner tomb. 
When you get a puncture you have to 
have ’em vulgarized. You infect ’em 
with air from a pump. 

Maisie: Uncle Jed told me how he 
took an automobile for a journey once. 

Aunt Lois: Not journey. Jitney. 
Your Uncle Jed’s mean. 

Marsie: Show me an antitoxicab. 

Aunt Lois: You’ve got the word 
wrong. It’s a taxicash, ’cause they tax 
you cash to ride in ’em. They call a 
man that lives out of town a tax-dodger, 
but in town he has to be a taxi-dodger. 
They’re makin’ a Dodge car this year, 
and then the car’ll do the dodgin’, I 
hope, and not the man. 

Maisie: Do they have good roads 
round here? 

Aunt Lois: The majolica of ’em are 

(Continued on page 26) 








If We Were a Civilized Nation 


Let us, since the fourth dimension of - 


space is 90 popular and so convenient, 
and since it allows us to be in two 
places at once, let us imagine ourselves 
on the shore of the lake of Geneva, 
and at the same time somewhere on 
the eastern bank of the Hudson, facing 
the Jersey shore anywhere between Ho- 
boken and Weehawken. Look, as Ham- 
let said, on this picture and on that. 
One may safely say that you won't 
look very long on that — that being the 
Hoboken-Fort Lee shore; you will, by 
preference, let your eyes rest upon the 
pearl-colored waters of the lake, where 
the white sea mews whirl and soar, or 
wander across the waves to the purple 
Savoy hills that stretch up to the Dent 
du Midi behind which rises the sol- 
emn splendor of Mont Blanc. There is 
an ideally handled water-front, with 
grace, good-taste, public spirit, humane 
urbanity. We, on the other hand, with 
a beautiful river, in some of its reaches 
very distinctly reminding one of the 
marvellous Swiss lake, have done our 
best to make its shores hideous, to rob 
them of every particle of their native 
grace and beauty and charm, at least, 
so far as they are within our city lim- 
its. It is squalid, sordid, disreputable, 
to the eye, the nose, the artistic sense; 
it is raw, raucous, detestable. And, 
through mere carelessness and incom- 
petence — for we are far less efficient 
as a nation than we fancy ourselves — 
we deprive ourselves of an endless 
source of joy, of spiritual restoration, 
of humane growth. The little nation 
that invented the Red Cross is a cen- 
tury ahead of us in reverence for God’s 
great gift of natural beauty, in under- 
standing of its worth for the delight of 
the soul. C.J. 























Our War Canal Boat “The idea is very simple,” said Mr. 
Daniels this morning early as he sipped 


his grape juice and Mellin’s food pousse 
café. “‘ We are going to make ourselves 
so ridiculous shouting for war that when 
the present pacifists, pathological pin- 
heads, stupid asses and super-idiots see 
how well we are playing their own 
game, they will try to emulate us, and 
will come out in favor of war. This, 
naturally, will make war impossible.” 


WILL START EARLY TO-MORROW MORNING 
BY WAY OF ERIE CANAL 
Friends of Liberty will rejoice to 
know that we have just engaged a five- 
cylinder war canal boat, that during 
the next few weeks will tour through 
the principal canals of this country 
spreading abroad the great doctrine of 
war at any old price. If possible, the 
boat will then be towed to the Panama 
Canal, which it will make an attempt to (Coynrry Jupar: How long have you 
get through, in case it happens to be owned a car? 
one of the months when the Panama Movrorist (charged with speeding): 
Canal is open to the public. Every- One week, your honor! 
thing unnecessary, in accordance with Jypgez: Um—then you can still afford 
the usual American practice, will be pay a fine! Twenty deliass ! 
done to make the trip a success. Lec- 
tures on the horrors of peace will be Youna Lawyer (to his chauffeur): Hit 
delivered daily by a trained band of ‘er up, James—never mind the cops— 
after-dinner speakers. Josephus Dan- if you're arrested, I’ll defend you, and 
iels will steer. take it out of your salary! 








ADVENTURES ON THE CLOTHES-LINE — IV 























“ No speed limit on this Street ” 


“My word!” ” Traffic seems to be pretty well tied up” 
20 
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A TERRIBLE DISCOVERY 


“My deah! I am all upset” 
* Jilted? ” 

“Bless you, no! Suffrage!” 
“ What now?” 


rate anti, but I 
that our 
oman’s 


“Well, you know I am a des 
have just made the horrible discove 
slogan or what-evah-you-call-it is ‘ 
place is in the home’” 

Yeh-a! Ihave heard of it. But why should 
that upset you, my deah?” 
“Why, can’t you guess? What is there to do 
in the home ? 
“Oh, you clevah girl! Really, I nevah had 
thought of that” 





An Automobile Story 


Here we have a great big eight- 
cylinder touring car. It moves quietly 
along, with little or no commotion, fuss 
or jar. When it speaks, its horn is 
business-like and decided, but neither 
blatant nor excessively loud. 

And here we have a little two cylin- 
der limpabout. It moves with a lot of 
racket, chortle and sputter. And when 
it speaks, its horn lets out a yowl that 
is a public nuisance. 

Automobiles are a good deal like men. 
The truly big ones make the least roar. 





—London Opinion. 


“Well, Fritz, and what did you think of Paris?” 
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a combination of fine things to 
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Boat Builders Catalog, the result of the co-operation 


of 50 leading Boat Builders with the Gray Motor } 
Co. is yours for the asking. , Tells where you can gf ) 
find any kind ofa boat from a $125 fishing launch : on 
to a $2500 mahogany finished express tame , ey 
as with 6 cylinder self starting 4 cycle Gray 
otor. This Book is Free. Write for it today. Also 
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line 2 and 4 cycle marine motors $55 upwards, 1 to 6 cylinders, 
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Do Business by Mail 

Start with accurate lists of names we 
furnish—build solidly. _ Choose from the 
following or any others desired. 
A Mfrs. Wealthy Men 
Sloop Box Mfrs. Ice Mi. 
Shoe Retailers Doctors 
Tin Can Mfrs. Axle Grease Mfrs. 







Druggists Railroad Employees 
Auto Owners Genteoten . 
Our complete book of mailing 





statistics on 7000 classes of pros- 
pective customers for the asking. 


Ross-Gould, 806-E Olive St, St. Louis , 


Ross-Gould 


Mailing 
RastS St.Louis 
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WANTED— AN IDEA! 


HO can think of some simple thing to patent? Pro- 

teet vour ideas they — { bring you wealth. Write 

for ‘* Needed Inventions,” and “‘ How te Get Your Patent 

and Your Money.’’ RANDOLPH & Co., Patent Attorneys, 
Dept. 165, Washington, D. C. 
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Fine for Mixed Drinks 
A MIXED drink depends 


for its flavor on the 
goodness of its ingredients. 


Old Overholt Rye 


“Same for 100 years” 
blends excellently with other 
liquors making it invaluable for 
mixed drinks. Possesses a gp 
distinctive flavor and a rare 
aromatic boquet that serves 
to enrich cocktails and other 
mixtures. Aged in the 
wood, bottled in bond. 


A. OVERHOLT & CO. 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 
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If We Were a Civilized Nation 


Let us, since the fourth dimension of - 


space is 90 popular and so convenient, 
and since it allows us to be in two 
places at once, let us imagine ourselves 
on the shore of the lake of Geneva, 
and at the same time somewhere on 
the eastern bank of the Hudson, facing 
the Jersey shore anywhere between Ho- 
boken and Weehawken. Look, as Ham- 
let said, on this picture and on that. 
One may safely say that you won't 
look very long on that — that being the 
Hoboken-Fort Lee shore; you will, by 
preference, let your eyes rest upon the 
pearl-colored waters of the lake, where 
the white sea mews whirl and soar, or 
wander across the waves to the purple 
Savoy hills that stretch up to the Dent 
du Midi behind which rises the sol- 
emn splendor of Mont Blanc. There is 
an ideally handled water-front, with 
grace, good-taste, public spirit, humane 
urbanity. We, on the other hand, with 
a beautiful river, in some of its reaches 
very distinctly reminding one of the 
marvellous Swiss lake, have done our 
best to make its shores hideous, to rob 
them of every particle of their native 
grace and beauty and charm, at least, 
so far as they are within our city lim- 
its. It is squalid, sordid, disreputable, 
to the eye, the nose, the artistic sense; 
it is raw, raucous, detestable. And, 
through mere carelessness and incom- 
petence — for we are far less efficient 
as a nation than we fancy ourselves — 
we deprive ourselves of an endless 
source of joy, of spiritual restoration, 
of humane growth. The little nation 
that invented the Red Cross is a cen- 
tury ahead of us in reverence for God’s 
great gift of natural beauty, in under- 
standing of its worth for the delight of 
the soul. C.J. 


























Drawn by Merle Johnson 


FIRST AID TO THE UNINJURED 


Our War Canal Boat 


WILL START EARLY TO-MORROW MORNING 
BY WAY OF ERIE CANAL 


Friends of Liberty will rejoice to 
know that we have just engaged a five- 
cylinder war canal boat, that during 
the next few weeks will tour through 
the principal canals of this country 
spreading abroad the great doctrine of 
war at any old price. If possible, the 
boat will then be towed to the Panama 
Canal, which it will make an attempt to 
get through, in case it happens to be 
one of the months when the Panama 
Canal is open to the public. Every- 
thing unnecessary, in accordance with 
the usual American practice, will be 
done to make the trip a success. Lec- 
tures on the horrors of peace will be 
delivered daily by a trained band of 
after-dinner speakers. Josephus Dan- 
iels will steer. 


“The idea is very simple,” said Mr. 
Daniels this morning early as he sipped 
his grape juice and Mellin’s food pousse 
café. “‘ We are going to make ourselves 
so ridiculous shouting for war that when 
the present pacifists, pathological pin- 
heads, stupid asses and super-idiots see 
how well we are playing their own 
game, they will try to emulate us, and 
will come out in favor of war. This, 
naturally, will make war impossible.” 





Country Jupace: How long have you 
owned a car? 

Motorist (charged with speeding): 
One week, your honor! 

Jupce: Um—then you can still afford 
to pay a fine! Twenty dollars! 





Youne Lawyer (to his chauffeur): Hit 
‘er up, James—never mind the cops— 
if you're arrested, I’ll defend you, and 
take it out of your salary! 


ADVENTURES ON THE CLOTHES-LINE — IV 























* No speed limit on this Street ” 


“My word!” 
20 


” Traffic seems to be pretty well tied up” 
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A TERRIBLE DISCOVERY 


“My deah! I am all upset” 
* Jilted? ” 

“Bless you, no! Suffrage!” 
“What now?” 


rate anti, but I 
that our 
oman’s 


“Well, you know I am a des 
have just made the horrible discove 
slogan or what-evah-you-call-it is ‘ 


place is in the home’” 

“Yeh-a! [have heard ofit. But why should 
that upset you, my deah?” 

“Why, can’t you guess? What is there to do 
in the home ? 

“Oh, you clevah girl! 
thought of that” 


An Automobile Story 


Here we have a great big eight- 
cylinder touring car. It moves quietly 
along, with little or no commotion, fuss 
or jar. When it speaks, its horn is 
business-like and decided, but neither 
blatant nor excessively loud. 

And here we have a little two cylin- 
der limpabout. It moves with a lot of 
racket, chortle and sputter. And when 
it speaks, its horn lets out a yow!l that 
is a public nuisance. 

Automobiles are a good deal like men. 
The truly big ones make the least roar. 


Really, I nevah had 








—London Opinion. 
“Well, Fritz, and what did you think of Paris?” 





ST as Nature must depend upon 
a combination of fine things to 
make a striking landscape, so does 
Cascade combine superior elements 
and natural treatment to produce 


its goodness. 


Origins Bottling has 
ld Gold Label. 


GEO. A. DICKEL & CO.., Distillers 


Nashville, Tenn. 


4 





L 





GRAY MOTOR CO , 1244 Gray Motor 









(RAY MOTORS AND BOATS 
—> 


Boat Builders Catalog, the result of the co-operation * 
of 50 leading Boat Builders with the Gray Motor : 
Co. is yours for the asking. , Tells where you can gf } 
find any kind ofa boat from a $125 fishing launch : 
to a $2500 mahogany finished express a ‘ Py 
genes with 6 cylinder self starting 4 cycle Gray 
otor. This Book is Free. Write for it today. Also 
Big Gray Marine ine Book showing complete 
line 2 and 4 cycle marine eter Batieh upwards, 1 to 6 cylinders, 
iding, Detroit, Mich. 
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Do Business by Mail 


Start with accurate lists of names we 
furnish—build solidly. Choose from the 


following or any others desired. 








A Mfrs. Wealthy Men 
Cheese Box Mfrs. Ice Mire. 
Shoe Retailers Doctors 
a “ew Mfrs. Asie Grease Mfrs. 
ruggists lroad Em 
Auto Owners Contractors mane 
Our ete book of mailing 





statistics on 7000 classes of pros- 
pective customers for the asking. 


Ross-Gould, 806-E OliveSt, St. Louis , 


Ross-Gould 


Mailing z 
RaestS St.Louis 
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The PURE FOOD Whiskey 
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WANTED— AN IDEA! 


© can think of some simple thing to patent? Pro- 
tect vour ideas they — { bring you wealth. Write 
Needed Inventions,” and ‘‘ How to Get Your Patent 
Money."’ RANDOLPH & Co., Patent Attorneys, 
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A MIXED drink depends 
for its flavor on the 
goodness of its ingredients. 


Old Overholt Rye 


"Same for 100 years” 
blends excellently with other 
liquors making it invaluable for 
mixed drinks. Possesses a 
distinctive flavor and a rare 
aromatic boquet that serves 
to enrich cocktails and other 
mixtures. Aged in the 
wood, bottled in bond. 


A. OVERHOLT & CO. 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 
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West 42nd Street Eves at 8:15 
Matinees Wed. & Sat. at 2:16 


ELTING 


SELWYN & CO. PRESENT 


FATR AND WARMER 


A farce for laugh lovers by AVERY HOPWOOD 





THEATRE, Wi Street 
LONGACRE Sccditnennes 
Matinees Wednesday and Saturday 2.20 
COHAN & HARRIS PRESENT 


LEO DITRICHSTEIN 


IN HIS COMEDY SUCCESS 


THE GREAT LOVER 





48th ST. THEATRE “s3eets" 


Evenings 8:15 Matinee Thursdays and Saturdays 2:15 
SELWYN & CO. PRESENTS 


The Eternal Magdalene 
with JULIA ARTHUR 








PLAYHOUSE fists se" Mactnces © 


nesday and Saturday, 2:16 


GRACE GEORGE 


IN HER PLAYHOUSE COMPANY IN 


MAJOR BARBARA 





BY BERNARD SHAW 
West 42nd Street. Eves at 8:20 


REPUB LIC ie recess sat. a 2:20 


A. H. Woods presents 


COMMON CLAY ikzz.. 


With JOHN MASON and JANE COWL 





cr ee Seen aaee 


Evenings at 8.20 
Matinees Wednesday (Pop.) and Saturday at 2.20 


COHAN & HARRIS PRESENT 


THE HOUSE OF GLASS 


with Mary Ryan and the great all American cast 
Orch. $2.00, $1.50---500 Seats First Balcony 50c, 75c and $1.00 





HIPPODROME 


Management CHARLES DILLINGHAM 
WORLD'S GREATEST SHOW LOWEST PRICE 


247; | HIP HIP HOORAY |2V'8 
2:15 | SOUSA SENSATIONAL | .-° 
25c to | & BAND ICE BALLET | 25¢ to 
$1.00 $1.50 








1,000 People — 100 Wonders 
Sunday Night, SOUSA and his band 





SHUBERT ATTRACTIONS 
IN NEW YORK 
BOOTH-E.H. Sothern as Lord Dundreary 
WINTER GARDEN—A World of Pleasure 

CASINO—The Blue Paradise 
LYRIC—Abe and Mawruss 
39th STREET—The Unchastened Woman 


MAXINE ELLIOTT’S—Lou-Tellegen 
SHUBERT—Alone at Last 
COMEDY—Hobson’s Choice 























—COhicago Tribune. 
CLASS OF '17, AMERICA. 

A particularly apt comparison, embodying 
arguments against college drinking, and in 
favor of preparedness, especially as it applies 
to college military drill. 


The Seven Aves 


play far removed from life. Anyhow, 
they are precisely what the public ex- 
pect: vain gesticulation, loud voices, 
and agile ape-like skipping. William 
Ricciardi is comical. He was, if you 
remember, in ‘The Music Master,” 
and prodigiously devoured spaghetti. 
The heroine is the usual lath and plas- 
ter creature of melodrama. You can’t 
believe in her, though she is agreeably 
acted by Virginia Brooks. In the hands 
of Beverly Sitgreaves the amusing réle 
of a “catty” Italian prima donna is 
skillfully played. The most lifelike por- 
traiture after the hero, and an excellent 
foil, is that of the English valet, ably 
presented by John Bedouin. There is 
plenty of atmosphere, though hardly 
of a Mozartian kind. Mr. Ditrichstein 
was years ago in light opera and sang 
with success the part of Einstein in that 
most delightful of operettas, “ The 
Bat,” by Johann Strauss. He does not 
indulge in anything now but humming 
“The Great Lover.” He is the bari- 
tone who has lost his voice. It is an 
actor’s play after all, and you soon for- 
get its conventional quality in the thrice 
delectable and finished art of Leo Dit- 
richstein. 
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—London Opinion. 
Mr. Butt: “I don’t feel like that—I don’t 
look like that! Hang it, sir, I’m not like 
that!” 
Tue Censor: “No, sir. But don’t you wish 
you were?” 
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Tonight? 
oh necdin'l' wel ht z: 
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BROADWAY & 45th STREET 


ASTO Evenings 8.20 


Matinees Wednesday (Pop.) and Saturday at 2.20 
Geo, M. Cohan’s Great American Farce 


Hit-the-Trail-Holliday 


with Fred Niblo as “Billy Holliday” 





NEW AMSTERDAM “itic" 


Phone 3093 Bryant: Evs: 8.15. Matinees Wednesday and Sat. 2.15 
KLAW & ERLANGER PRESENT 


AROUND THE MAP 


Book by C. M. 8. McLellan Music Herman Finck 
Seats Selling 8 Weeks in Advance 

















A 1916 Smile 


for 


Everybody 


There’s nothing 
like Evans’ Ale 


for welcoming 
Prosperity Year 


In bottles and splits—All Dealers 


C. H. EVANS & SONS 


HUDSON, N. Y. 
























Hunting 
Fishing 
= Trapping 


Then oorely you wiil enjoy the 

National rtsman Magazine 

with its 160 illustrated pages, full 

to overflowing with interesting 

stories and valuable information about 

guns, fishing tackle, camp-out hen 
e best 


je o en. 
The National Sportsman is just like 
ate camp fire in the woods where 
thousands of good fellows gather 
once a month and spin stirrin 


Special Offer 


we will send you FREE 
of Charge one of our 
handsome Ormulo Gold 
watch fobs as here 
shown withSealgrain 
leather strap and 
plated buckle, on 
receipt of $1.00 for 
a year's subscrip- 
tion to the National 
Sportsman. Here's 
what you gct for 


your money. 

12 Copies National 

portsman Value 
atlbceach . $1 
Watch Fob . 


Total Value $2.30 
All to you for $1.00, 
ur money back if not 








283 Conen S A TIONAL SPORTSMAN, . on, Mass. 
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Pickings from PUCK 
25 Cents All Newsdealers 
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Mr. Blinks and His Friends 


(Continued from page 17) 

“A beautiful book,” the professor 
was saying; “ one of the best things, to 
my mind at any rate, that has appeared 
for years. There’s a chapter on the 
silencing of exhaust gas which is sim- 
ply marvellous.” 

“Ts it illustrated?” questioned one 
of the ladies. 

“Splendidly,” said the professor. 
“Among other things there are sec- 
tional views of check valves and flex- 
ible roller beatings , 

“Ah, do tell me about the flexible 
bearings,” murmured Miss Scraggs. 

Mr. Blinks moved on. 

Wherever he went among his guests 
they all seemed stricken with the same 
mania. He caught their conversation 
in little scraps. 

“TI ran her up to forty with the 
greatest ease, then threw in my high 
speed and got seventy out of her with- 
out any trouble.” “ No, I simply used 
a socket wrench, it answers perfectly.” 
“Yes, a solution of calcium chloride is 
very good, but of course the hydro- 
chloric acid in it has a powerful effect 
on the metal.” 

“Dear me!” mused Mr. 
are they all mad?” 

Meantime around his wife, who stood 
receiving in state at one end of the 
room, the guests surged to and fro. 

“So charmed to see you again,” ex- 
claimed one. “ You’ve been in Europe 
a long time, haven’t you? Oh, mostly 
in the south of England? Are the 
roads good? Last year my husband 
and I went all through Shakespeare’s 
country. It’s just delightful. They 
sprinkle it so thoroughly. And Strat- 
ford-on-Avon itself is just a treat. It’s 
all oiled, every bit of it — except the 
little road by Shakespeare’s house — 
but we didn’t go along that. Then 
later we went up to the Lake district; 
but it’s not so good; they don’t oil it.” 

She floated away, to give place to an- 
other lady. 

“In France every summer!” she ex- 
claimed. “Oh, how perfectly lovely! 
Don’t you think the French cars sim- 
ply divine? My husband thinks the 
French body is far better modeled 
than ours. He saw ever so many of 
them. He thought of bringing one over 
with him, but it costs such a lot to keep 
them in good order.” 

“The theatres?” said another lady. 
“How you must have enjoyed them. I 
just love the theatres. Last week my 
husband and I were at the Palatial — 
it’s moving pictures — where they have 
that film with the motor collision, run- 
ning. It’s just wonderful. You see 

(Continued on page 24) 
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16-Day Cruise 


All Expenses 


$94 20 and 


delightful winter 
trip on sunny seas. Four 
and one-half days aboard 
steamer. 
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BOSTON 
192 Washington Street 


AKE your plans 
now to enjoy this y, 


Then that fascinating sail around tropical 


PORTO RICO 
“The Island of Enchantment” 


stopping at all the principal ports. You visit the old ruined fortresses of the Spanish conquerors; 
you explore the winding streets so charming in their quaint old-world life and customs. If 
you like, you can take the automobile trip on the famous military road, traversing a country 
surprising in the richness and grandeur of its scenery. 
The steamer is your hotel during the entire voyage to and around the island and returning to 
NewYork. Large American-built steamers, sailing under the American flag, especially designed 
and handsomely appointed for service in tropical waters. A sailing every Saturday at noon. 
| Send for new booklet, ‘‘Porto Rico Cruise.’’ Address 
CRUISING DEPARTMENT 

PORTO RICO LINE, 11 Broadway, New York 

3 ky Trips also to Cuba, Mexico, Bahamas, AGW 


Florida, Texas and other resorts of 


DISTRICT PASSENGER OFFICES 
PHILADELPHIA 
701 Chestnut Street 
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WASHINGTON NEW YORK Ae 
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You can establish an entente 
cordiale between yourself and 
the next thirteen numbers of 
PUCK by pinning a dollar bill 


to this coupon. 











They all lay down 

their arms when F 
it comes to paint- Pid 
ing pictures for 7 
«America’s Pd 
Cleverest 7 PUCK 
Weekly” if 210 Fifth Ave. 


New York City 

7 Enclosed find $1.00 

for which you will 

4 kindly enter my name 

for a THREE MONTHS’ 
TRIAL SUBSCRIPTION. 
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Mr. Blinks and His Friends 
(Continued from page 28) 
the motors going at full speed, and 
then smash right into one another — 
and all the people killed — it’s really 
fine.” 

“ Have they all gone insane?” said 
Mr. Blinks to his wife after the guests 
had gone. 

“ Dreadful, isn’t it!” she assented. 
“I never was so bored in my life.” 

“ Why, they talk of nothing else but 
their motor cars,” said Blinks. ‘“ We’ve 
got to get a car, I suppose, living at 
this distance from the town, but I’m 
hanged if I intend to go clean crazy 
over it like these people.” 

And the guests as they went home 
talked of the Blinkses. 

“T fear,” said Dr. Domb to Judge 
Ponderus, “that Blinks has hardly 
profited by his time in Europe as much 
as he ought to have He seems to have 
observed nothing. I was asking him 
about the new Italian touring car that 
they are using so much in Rome. He 
said he had never noticed it. And he 
was there a month!” 

“Is it possible,” said the judge; 
“ where were his eyes?” 

All of which showed that Mr. and 
Mrs. Blinks were in danger of losing 
their friends forever. 

But it so happened that about three 
weeks later Blinks came home to his 
residence in an obvious state of excite- 
ment. His face was flushed and he had 
on a silly little round cap with a glazed 
peak. 

“Why, Clarence!” cried his wife, 
whatever is the matter? ” 

“Matter!” he exclaimed, “ there 
isn’t anything the matter! I bought a 
car this morning, that’s all. Say, it’s a 
beauty, a regular peach, four thousand, 
with ten off. I ran it clean round the 
shed alone first time. The chauffeur 
says he never saw anybody get on to 
the hang of it so quick. Get on your 
hat and come right on down to the 
garage. I’ve got a man waiting there 
to teach you to run it. Hurry up!” 


Within a week or two after that, one 


might see the Blinkses any morning, 
in fact every morning, out in their car! 

“Good morning, Judge!” calls 
Blinks gaily as he passes, “‘ how’s that 
carburetor acting? Good morning, 
Archdeacon, is that plug trouble of 
yours all right again? Hullo, profes- 
sor, let me pick you up and ride you 
up to the college; oh, it’s no trouble. 
What do you think of the bearings of 
this car? Aren’t they just dandy?” 

And so Mr. Blinks has got all his 
friends back again. 

After all, the great thing about be- 
ing crazy is to all be crazy together. 




















“Waite. That 


was his name 
Punderson Waite.” 
And he was the one 
manin these United 
States that didn’t 
know he was alive, 
that is until a girl 


from Denver, a feminine 
prospector, came into 


camp and into his life at 


one and the same time. 
What happened to this 


unusual character after 
that 1s most amusingly 
told by Ceylon Hollings- 
worth in the story, 
“Punderson Waite”, in 
the January lst issue of 
eo Or 
ollier's 
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Juris-Imprudence 


Should two lawyers marry? That is, 
should a woman lawyer marry a man 
lawyer? The question is hereby sub- 
mitted to the acute young women who 
“do interviews” for the afternoon 
newspapers. There should be some 
good matter in it. And it rings a grate- 
ful change on the old one, “ Should 
Artists Wed?” or that other fine an- 
tique, “Do Artistic Temperaments 
Mingle Well?” 


A case in point is that of James H. 
Marsh, a New York attorney, suing his 
wife, Helen Bennett Marsh, also a 
practitioner at the same bar, for di- 
vorce. The defendant attacked the suit 
in a truly craftsmanlike way. She al- 
leged lack of jurisdiction. There’s the 
astute lawyer for you! 


Should two lawyers of the opposite 
sex marry? They are both jurispru- 
dent. But are they prudent? Figure 
that the lawyer husband comes home in 
the pale-green hours of the morn, from 
a long and arduous contact with the 
bar—not the forensic bar, but that 
moist other bar. Does his lawyer 
spouse greet him with a wholesome do- 
mestic poker? Does she weep wifely 
tears? Not the least. She invites him 
to give himself the direct examination. 
He replies by requiting that the indict- 
ment be quashed. Instead he gets 
quashed. That being settled, he has an 
opportunity to give himself the redirect 
examination. Then follows a. stiff 
cross-examination by the opposing coun- 
sel, in which his reputation is naturally 


shredded like excelsior. He files a de- 
murrer. Demurrer denied. He ap- 
plies for a writ of certiorari. Applica- 


tion thrown out, with judicial scorn. 
He cries for a writ of habeas corpus, 
and is promptly adjudged in contempt. 
What is there for him to do but throw 
himself upon the mercy of the court, 
and accept, at best, a suspended sen- 
tence? 


All the Elements 


“In the old days the main element 
of a soldier was to know how to act 
under fire.” 


“And nowadays, in addition, he is 
supposed to know how to act under 
water, in the earth and without air.” 


Wits: 
about ? 
Mrs. Wixuis: She balks at taking her 
medicine because it leaves a bad taste 
in her mouth. 

Witus: I don’t blame her. She can’t 
have even the satisfaction of looking 
back on the good time that caused it. 


What is the child crying 




















Furniture Gift-Pieces 


Suggestions for Holiday giving of Furniture 
that is particularly pleasing —chosen from 
our large and moderately priced collection 


a 


ARM CHAIR, morocco; loose cushion seat; 
adjustable book-rest, $7 5.00 


LAE. 


TIP-UP TABLE 





MUFFIN STAND 
Mahogany, $4.50 











SPINET DESK, Mahogany Finish, 44x22in., $830.00 





Mahogany Finish, $4.45 Chair to match, mahogany; upholsteredseat, 14.50 
Mail Orders ABRAHAM © STRAUS — Private surooy | 

; Station, Hoyt St. 
Pune _ nee New } York © casi 





Just the thing for a winter 
night —a 64-page book full 
of the kind of pictures 
found in no other quarterly 


published. 
A thick album of fine 


color, smart wit and rollick- 
ing laughter for 25 cents. 





Your newsdealer can supply you 
— or you can have Pickings by 
sending 25 cents in stamps to 





PUCK 
210 Fifth Avenue, New York 
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Maisie at the Motor Show 

(Continued from page 19) 
good. Asafetida makes the best, sur- 
face, but atomized roads are good. I 
don’t admire the bulgin’ blocks though. 
When you see white stakes alongside of 
a road, that’s a stake road. In all the 
big cities they have terrific policemen 
to keep you from goin’ too fast, but in 
the parks and beauregards they have 
martyrcyclists. 

Maisie: How fast can an automobile 
go? 

Aunt Lois: That depends on how 
much they’re jeered. In the Indianalo- 
gous races they’ve made as high as a 
hundred per cent. Barney Oldfiend 
rode a thousand kilogrammes once 
against a Frenchman named Velodrome 
and beat him two litres. If he hadn’t 
had an accident and broke his record, 
he’d made it three. 

Maisie: What’s that little low-down 
thing over there? 

Aunt Lots: That’s what they call a 
sightly car. Looks like a trundle-bed 
to go under a big car, don’t it? 

Maisie: Do you like to ride in autos? 

Aunt Lors: I just dope on it. To 
step into a high-powder car and sully 
forth into the rural districts, along 
highlows and byelows, up hill and 
down-dilly, is vis a vis itself. And then 
a lazurely meal in some old Coloquial, 
tavern 

Maisie: What’s an old Coloquial tav- 
ern? 

Aunt Lois: A country hotel where 
you get more historical talk than you 
do food. Some folks’d rather take a 
lunch-basket, though, and have a fete 
champignon in some boshy dell, close 
to nurture. 

Maisie: What’s nurture? 

Aunt Lois: Sandwiches. 








Motorjingle 
There was a little car 
Which refused to journey far 
Every time that sis or pa and ma rode; 
And when it was bad 
It was very, very bad, 
And when it was good it was borrowed. 








John Fitch Patented His Steamboat 
i Three Years After Carstairs Rye Was Established 


The superiority of Carstairs Rye looms large 


1 alongside of “later arrivals,” in times past and 
P'Carstaire Rye is the drink of all drinke— 

j Yarstairs Rye is the drin i “ ight” 

j “> rey ae a iia aoe Pears — 

n the non- able bottle—‘A Good Bottle t 

Keep Good Whiskey Good.” ar 























Don’t Be a Social Back Number— 


If you are out of step with the whirling progress of our 
time; if you are removed from its magnetic influences; 
if, despite your youth, you are becoming an old fogey, 
or an old maid, or an old bachelor, or an old bore; if 
your joie de vivre is dying at the roots—then you must 
read Vanity Fair, and presto! you will be nimble-witted 
and agile-minded again—the joy of the picnic—the life 
of the grill-room—sunshine in the home. 


Every Issue of Vanity Fair Contains: 
THE STAGE: First-night and behind- ESSAYS AND REVIEWS: By intel- 
the-scenes views of the newest plays— 1 Ly stimulati i dcritics. 





with portraits. 
THE OPERA AND MUSIC: Stories 
and portraits of the new singers, com- 
posers, conductors and whatever is new 
about the old ones, 
THE ARTS: Illustrated news and criti- 
cisms of pictures, architecture, books, 
sculpture, 
HUMOR: The most original and amus- 
ingworksofour young writersandartists. 
PEOPLE:Strikingandunusual portraits 
of celebrities who help make New York 
a brilliant, fascinating merry-go-round. 
SPORTS: An illustrated panorama of 
‘olf, tennis, football, racing, polo anda 
dosen other outdoor and indoor sports. 


PARIS AND LONDON: The latest <i- 
verting newsfrom the Europeancapitals, 
DANCING: Outdoor dances, indoor 
dances, rhythmic dances, cosmicdances. 
FASHIONS: From Paris, London and 
New York for all discriminating men 
and women. 


DOGS AND MOTORS: Photographs 
of the best-bred dogs and the best-built 
motors, with descriptions and timely 
discussion of them. 
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Six months of Vanity Fair will enable you to 
ignite a dinner party at fifty yards 


Don't settle down comfortably in the ooze. The world is moving, 
moving on all eight cylinders—some folks are even moving on 
twelve—and you might just as well move along with them. 
Don't stali yourself on life’s highroad and be satisfied to take 
everybody else’s dust. Hop up and take a little joy ride on 
the red and yellow band-wagon—Vanity Fair's band-wagon. 


Condé Nast, Publisher Frank Crowninshield, Editcr 


25c a Copy Three Dollars a Year 


Try a Little Dollar Diplomacy! 


You think nothing, in your poor deluded way—of paying $2.00 

a theatre ticket, or $1.35 for a new novel, but youam —— = 

$1.00 (half the cost of a single theatre ticket, and less than the 

opty Pose aT ns an entice winter Jud dey 0d Fair and with 
nment than you can ve from do 

plays or a shelf full of problem novels.’ —— 


Stop where you are! 
Tear off that coupon! 
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that Vanity Fair is not 
just one more magazine, or 
even a new magazine of an 
old kind—but an ALTO- 
GETHER NEW KIND OF 
MAGAZINE. It’s an en- 
tertaining Magazine for 
Moderns, 

We are not going to print 
any pretty girls’ heads on 
its covers. Weare going 
to spare you the agony of 
sex discussions. We shall 
publish no dreary serial 
stories. Nodiariesoftrav- 
el. Nohack articles on pre- 
Pparedness. No gloom. 
No problem stories. 
No articles on tariff, 
or irrigation, or 
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HAVE BEEN PREVENTED 


—— 
wa 


The above illustration will prevent 
, hundreds of disastrous skidding 
a accidents, because it will make 
negligent and inexperienced motorists 

On the next rainy day they will be prepared for 








think and act. 
wet, slippery asphalt and treacherous mud—their tires will be 
equipped with the only positive safeguard against skidding — 


Weed anti-skia Chains 


These Facts Should Persuade You to Think 
and Act Now, Before It’s Too Late: 














Dealers who sell the most tires are 
the largest sellers of Weed Chains, and 
they recommend Weed Chains regard- 
less of what brand or type of tire they 
sell. Every car manufacturer uses 
Weed Chains on his service, demonstra- 
ting and test cars. 


_ The great taxicab companies, the de- 
livery services of big businesses in every 
line—all the great well informed organi- 


everywhere. 














zations who operate large fleets of cars 
—use Weed Chains. 


They ali use Weed Chains to save 
lives and property. They do it to save 
themselves from damage suits. They 
know how often skidding causes disas- 
trous accidents and how much it costs to 
repair the damage. They all know, 
through experience, that there is no 
substitute for Weed Chains. 





Weed Chains are sold for all brands and types of tires by dealers 
So, stop at your 


Chain ALL FOUR TIRES To Safety’’, before it’s too late. 


American Chain Company, Inc. 
“Bridgeport, Connecticut 


Also Manufacturers of 


Tire Chains especially constructed for Single and Dual Solid Truck 
Tires — Motorcycle Tire Chains, Dobbins Blow-Out Chains, etc. 


Manufactured for Canada by Dominion Chain Company, Limited, Head Office: Shaughnessy Bldg., Montreal, Canada 
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Cooks knows no 
other duty than 
to please you. 
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